
The Trtgedte of Hamlet 

Ha*?.\ny thing but to’ch purpofc;you were fent for, and there 
isakjrndcfconfeflioninyourlookeSjWhich your modefties hauc 
riot trafe enough to cullour , I know the good King and Quecne 
baue fenr.for you. 

Rof . To what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you mud teach me : hut let me coniure you, by the 
Rights of our FellowiTiip, by the confonancicofouryouth^by the 
obi gation of our euer prefeiued loue ; and by what more deare 

a better propofer can change you withal, be cuen and direft with 

mee whether you were fent for or no. 

Rof. What fay you ? 

Ham . Nay then Ihaue an eieofyou,ifyc uloucme hold not off. 
Guyl. My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham . I will tell you why fo fhall,my anticipation preuent your • 
difcoueric & your fecrccic to the King and Queen moult no fea- 
ther, I hauc of late, but wherefore I know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
with my difpolition,thac this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a ficrill promontoric, this moft excellent Canopic the aire,looke 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maiefticall rdofefret- \ 
ted with golden fire, why it appearth nothing to mee but a foule 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What peece of workeis 
a man, how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing,how exprefle and admirable in aftion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the bcautic of the world} 
the parragon of Annimales,&yec to me, what is this quinteffcncc < 
of duft ? man delights not mee nor woman neither, though by * 
your foiling you leeme to fay fo. 

Ref My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yee laugh then, when I faid man delights not me. 

Rof To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainment the plaiers fhall receiucfrom you, wee coted them 
on the way, and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

HawMt that plaies the Ki; g fhall be welcome, his Maieftc 
fhall haue tribute on mee , the aduenterous Knight fhall vfe his 
foyle and targeefoe loucr ftiall not fing gratis, the humorous man 
fhall end his part in pc ce and the Ladic fhall fay her mind freely: 
or the blanke verfe (hall hauls for'e. What players are they ? 

Rif.Eucn thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
gedians of the Citie. Ham, 


(prince o/'Denitiarke. 

Ham. How chances jt the trauaile? their refldence both in' re- 
-utation and profit was better both waies. 

" Rof. I thinke their inhibition , conies by the meanes of the 

^flaifaDothc hold the fame eftimacion they did when I was 
jn the Citie ? ate they fo followed ? 

Ref No indeede ate they not. , 

II urn. It is not very ftraoge,for my Vn cie i s King of Dcnmarke, 
& thofe that would make roouthsachim while my father liued, 
giue twentie,fortie, fifcie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bloud there is fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. t/i flour ijh. 

Cujl. There are pi a iers. , v'sj- 

Jfaw^Gentlcmen you are welcome to Elfinoure , your hands, 
come then th’apportenanceof welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
tiieslet meecomply wirKyottin this garb: let my extent to the 
Plaiers, which l tell you muft ftiowe fairely outwards , fhould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome : 
but my Vnclc-father, and Aunt-mother,arc deceaued. 

Cjuyl. In what my deare Lord. 

H«m.l am but mad North North- weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, Iknow a Hawke, froro a Hand-faw. 

Enter Polontufl . 
tdi Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Jfow.Hark you Gtyldenflcrne, and you to, are each eare a hearer, 
that great babie as you fee is oot yet out of his fwadling clouts. 
Rof HappHy.heisthe fecondtime come to them, for they fay 
an dd man is twice aichild. 

Hm. I will prophetic that he comes to tell me of the Plaiers ; 
inarke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t*was then indeed. 
*PoL My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham . My Lord I hauc newes to tell you : when Roffiut was 
an A&orinRame* 

PoR The Aftors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

Pol* Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each After on his Affe, 

P*/.The beft aftors in the world, either for Tragedie,Comedic # . 
Hiftorie^aftoralljPaftoraLCoraicallyHiftorical-Paftorall, fceme 

indeuidablc* 
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